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To Mr- Bellwether the earth was

bounded on the north, east, south
and west by Broadway, and the day
began when tbe sun went down. Foi
tnen In trade he had a general toler¬
ance. They were necessarj'. perhaps.
In the scheme of things as were wait¬
ers and scullery maids, but they were
not half so important ae the event of
\ new comic opera or a change in
styles of dress. Upon the selection 6t
his cravats, his shirts, his hats, his
.waistcoats, his shoes, Iiis socks ho
gave an earnestness of attention sec¬
ond only to the weave and the shades
of the cloth In trousers or con t, the
roll of the coat .collar, the notch In
the lapel, the flare of the hips and the
nice sense of proportion and the fit of
every garment thnt graced his person.He was a sartorial delight and n terror
to and yet the delight Of his tailor. He
gave an air of distinction to everythinghe wore. Those who tried to copy him
could never understand how the har-
möncy that Eeemed to be a part of his
dress always was lacking in what they
wore.

No one knew belter how to select an
entree, how to prepare the daintiest of
salads, whnt rare vintage of Moselle
or champagne would lend Itself best to
delight the palate with this or ifhat
bird. Chefs never trusted his orders
to underlings, but bended all their en¬
ergies and exercised all their arts to
win his approval. A word of praise,from him was a treasure. To fail to
meet his most exacting demands was a
reproach.
Mr. Bellwether was neither a prig

nor a plutocrat. He paid well for goodgoods and good service, but never was
lavish. Waiters were more attentive
to him than to more generous patronsand crefs got far larger gratuitiesfrom others whose desires they were
Ie6s anxious to meet. It was so, too,with men and women. To be num¬
bered among Bellwether's friends was
an end many sought to nitnln; to be
his guest at one of his charming dln-
lngs with a Joy. The fine discrimina¬
tion Mr. Bellwether evidenced In
.sartorial and culinary affairs he em¬
ployed In choosing his associates.
There were a few clever people of the
stage, a few writers, a few artists, a
few men about town, and a few rich
men who were hi? intimate friends.'
These found him bright, witty and

most gracious, hut outside of his own
exclusive set men and women gavelittle credit to him for brains and,]much for that indescribable qualitythat Is a combination of class and ton.
Apparently unconscious or indifferentto how he was viewed by his fellow

creatures, Mr. Bellwether went serene-1ly alone; his pleasant course throughlife. Each of his days was well or-dered. From habit or duty he ap¬peared at least once In the twenty-four hours at his club to breakfast or
get his mail or write Ills letters. Occns-IIonally he went forth to his tailor's.his harbcrdasher's or his hatter's, tolook over their productions or Elvedirections for some novelty he hnd inview. Occasionally he sauntered upthe avenue, but he cared little for
promenading. It was not until nightfeil that he took a real interest inthings.
For the serious In theatricals he hadlittle patience. He liked the gaysparkling and tuneful. For One. dash¬ing song, one pretty scene or one finehit of dialogue he would visit a showagain and again. Some nights hewould drop Into a half a dozen the¬

atres In the course of the evening.Rarely, except the first night, wouldhe sit In a performance. He wanted
only that which suited him most. Oc¬
casionally, Just to add spice to life,he gambled a little. If he won he was
extravagant In the masses of roses he
sent to some fonilight favorite. a,ndmore thun one so honored thought shehad captivated the elegant Mr. Bell¬wether. .If he lost he forgot the fact,or, at least, seemed to forget it. Af¬
ter the theatre Mr. Bellwether usual¬ly had two or three congenial persons
at table with him. How long be re-1mained depended largely on his mood
or theirs, but when he or they tired
of one resort they wandered to an¬
other. There was no thought of goinghomeward while there were other
places to go.

It was a surprise and a shock to Mr.
Bellwether when, bothered somewhat
by an obstinate cough, a physician toldhim his condition was serious and he
would have to get out of New York
and stay out.
The physician was brutally frank.

"You've wrecked your constitution," hesaid. "For years, you have taken no
exercise, turned night Into day, poured
enough liquor Into your stomach to

float a ship and violated all laws of
health while yon have dawdled and
Idled away what should have been the
best years of your life. Now you have
tuberculosis. Clo Into the mountains
and live an outdoor life and have
a chance, but only n slim one. Con¬
tinue your present mode of existence
a few more weeks and you'll be dead
within six months."

Mr. Bellwether had serious thoughtsthat night of blowing out his brains,
but In the morning he and his valet
were northward bound and the few
persons who received notes from him
knew nothing about him except what
he said: that he hnd been compelled
to leave town suddenly and might h«;
absent quite a time.
Broadway missed him at first and

then forgot hint. Nobody Is remem¬
bered long by Broadway, but Mr. Bell¬
wether did not forget. It was fright¬fully dreary for hiru in the hotel in
the Adtrondacks to which he had gone. I
He lacked the frivolity he craved, the
companionship to which he had been
accustomed and the pleasures which
had become second nature to him.
He tried to find subjects to divert

his mind from his dread Illness and he
endenvorod to school himself to out¬
door occupations, but It was hard, it
was difficult, too, to sleep at night af¬
ter years of sleeping in daylight. A
month of the monotony of "the hotel
with only Invalids for companions drove
him to desperation. More to take his
thoughts out of the channel into which
they were drawn constantly than with
ideas of profit he began to speculate.
He had plenty of money, so he deter¬
mined to risk a trifle In Wall Street.
He was delighted to find this stimu¬
lating. He stopped brooding and de¬
veloped a lively interest in all the
news and gossip of The Street. As
his interest grew so did the size of
his ventures. The telegraph olllce In
the hotel never did a larger business

(.hart at that time, but one day there
was a halt. He was caught In one of
the convulsions of the market and
nearly all of Iiis fortune wiped out.

Mr. Bellwether did not whimper or
whine. He was too much of a thorough¬bred for that. It rather surprised him
to discover that with fortune gone and
health shattered he was more eagerfor life than he ever had been before.
He could not continue his present ex¬
pensive method of living, so he dis¬
missed his vnlet, paid his reckoning
and moved on. A week later n man of
elegant appearance but delicate lookingengaged quarters In an apology for n
hotel In a village high up In the Bitte
Ridge Mountains in West Virginia.The people wore astonished at the
number of trunks the stranger had and
gossiped a good deal about him, but
soon they became accustomed to him
and then, good naturedly, did what
they could for his well-being. They
never knew that he suffered.
There was rot a bathtub In th-»

village, and to Mr. Bellwether a dallj
bath was a religion. They knew noth¬
ing of what it means to a man to sud¬
denly have to look after his own
affairs when he has been accustomed
nil his life to have a valet attend to
every detnll. When the first night of (his residence In the village he went to
dinner In evening dress there was a
sen.-atlon, but Mr. Bellwether had done
this from habit and did not repeat the
offense. It was hard nt first to cat
tlte coarse fare of the village Inn. es¬
pecially to one of such sensitive taste,
delicate appetite and fine sense of theexquisite In foodstuffs, but man is
adaptable.

Faithfully and conscientiously Mr.
Bellwether went forth every day to
trudge about thf hills and breathe Into
his poor, weakened lungs the pure,
balsamic air that would repair in partithe damage done to them. In time he
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got to know every man. woman ami
child for half a dozen miles about. The
men liked him. the children loved him
and the women pitted and admired
him. Tile same line manners that had
won the respect of callous Broadwayhe showed In the rugged hills of West
Vlrglnln. The same gentle courtVsythat distinguished him in his relations
with women In New York he displayedto the women lit the hills, rudely-clad
though they might be. and living as
most of them do In cabins.
Simply as ho lived and modest as

were his expenses Bellwether began
to fear about the future. For the first
lime he found It necessary to giveserious thought to earning a living.
There was no employment about the
village to which he could turn. In
fact, any employment In the village
would be unwise for him to take, for
constant outdoor life meant everything
to him. He studied the problem lone
and hard, and It was a month or more
before the idea came to him that proved
an inspiration. And when It came he
laughed as he had not laughed In
years.

In all the mountain homes to which
his wanderings from the village too,,
him he had found the women folk en¬
gaged every spare hour In one form of
employment.knitting. They knitted
socks, mittens, caps and knicknncks for
their rud-j homes. The yarns ihcy used
were coarse, but the goods they turn¬
ed out would wear long and well. Mr.
Bellwether, who never had done a
stroke of work, determined to go into
the business of buying and selling!
socks, and when he thought of what
Broadway would say If the peoplc there
knew about It he laughed again.
Once the idea had taken possession

of him Mr. Bellwether lost no time In
carrying it into effect. He purchased
a serviceable horse and buggy for a
small sum, after having Journeyed to
the nearest town of fair size, and
entered into a dead with several store¬
keepers there to sell the stuff on com¬
mission- Previously lie had spread the
news throughout the neighborhood of
his village that he would buy for cash
all the socks the women would knit.
Cash Is a potent argument In the
mountains of West Virginia, where
people go sometimes for months with¬
out sight of one of Uncle Sam's sliver
tokens or paper bills. To them the
small .sum Bellwether offered seemed
large, and they wondered how he,
could afford to pay so much. He,
aroused more by the few dollars at
slake and more keenly interested then
h«3 had been In anything In all the
years he was along Broadway, started
on his first trip with a thrill and a
hope that were new to him.

There were two dozen pairs In the
first lot Bellwether delivered to the
storekeepers, and their sale meant a
gross profit of only a little more than
r>o cents to him. In fact, there was
loss In tile deal when the feed of the
horse, the wear and tear and the time
were considered. And then, too, there
was the additional Item that the store¬
keepers took no risk and only paid
Bellwether after they had sold the
goods. But Bellwether vas elated. He
was doing something. He was striving
at,lease to earn .his bread and salt. I
The second week Mr. Bellwether had

more than two dozen pairs to take
to town. The wonderful news that the '.
sick gentleman would pay mone.t.[
real money.for their knit goods be-
gan to spread. Women and girls were
eager to knit now, for that potent thing jmoney would bring to them luxuries
they never had been able to obtain,
and which they had longed to possess.
It meant bright rlbboi.s. giuic racks,
maybe dresses and other pretty things
women love.

Bellwether, on his second trip, was
delighted to learn the storekeepers
were rinding a sale for the knitted
socks. No wonder. The price was low
and the material most serviceable If
it was rough. The storekeepers as¬
sured him there was a market for all
he could furnish.

It was nearly three months before
Bellwether began to see any real profit.
By that time ho had' to travel as far
afield as twenty miles from the village
to reach ('.me of the people who were
knitting for him. livery day he was!
on the road. He was getting fresh jair aplenty. No one was a more wel¬
come visitor than he. Better far than
the knowledge that the business now
was bringing a profit above all ex¬
penses was the realization that he was
getting stronger. He had been prudent
In making provision against changesIn the weather. Rain had no terror
for him. nor cold, cither. More than
once he was thankful for the wonder¬
ful lot of wearing apparel he had ac¬
cumulated In his Broadway dnys. and
which his valet had packed away In
that squadron of trunks.
For nearly a year and, a half Boll-

wether continued hl3 tours of the
mountain country and his trips to tho
town. The. first rear netted hltn $24 4.
He made almost as much in the first
hnlf of the second year, but by this
fme he was restless. It was apparent

to him that he had about reached thelimit of possibility within the narrow
field In which he was engaged. It taxedhis utmost energy to cover the district
within the mountain territory he could
connect with. Some of his people senttheir product to him because he could
not make the rounds. Ii. addition, heknew he now was supplying nearly allthe knit socks the town would buy. More
than anything else he knew that If he
ever was to make enough money to
secure himself against need be never
could make it out of a hand-made
product that came Into competitionwith machinery. He had become am¬
bitious. The business blood of his
ancestors was stirring within him.
A man of polish and refinement

claims-attention anywhere. Not a few
persons In addition to the storekeepers
came to know and t dmlrc the cultl-
vated and elegant gentleman who
brought the town's supply of knit
socks down from the hill country. They
respected him for the brave fight ho
was making against a dread disease.
One of the men who came to know
Bellwether was a banker. It Is a bank¬
er's business to talk about business.
Bellwether told him frankly In answer
to any Inquiry that about J500 a year
was all he possibly could rnnke as he
was situated, but he told the banker
there were excellent possibilities fori
profit if a factory for making socks
was established in the. town. Labor
was plentiful, fuel was cheap, there
were good railroad connections, and
if there was any staple article of wear
it certainly was the sock. Then he gave
some facts and figures about the cost
of production which Be had collected.

"Well." said the banker, "why don't
you go into It?"

"Because," replied Bellwether, "I
haven't enough money."
"But you have credit," rejoined the

banker.
"With whom?" asked Bellwether.
"With me," the banker replied.
There was a.factory started In that

town within seven months. It was
small, but the machinery was first-
class, the management was good and
the operatives capable. A few skilled
workers from a New Jersey town had
to be Imported. That was all. His
life In the hills had strengthened Bell¬
wether wonderfully and had sharpened
his wits. He still continued the old
business, but used a young man to
make the rounds In his stead. At
regular Intervals he took a short vaca¬
tion Vid went back Into the mountains,
for he meant to tn,ke no chances with
his health. Mr. Bellwether had every
Incentive for safeguarding his precious
health now, for he not only was mak¬
ing money, but he had fallen In love.

Before the factory had been estab¬
lished a year It had to be enlarged.
Soon after its capacity was Increased
Mr. Bellwether took a trip to New
York. After he had closed a deal with
a large commission house for the
handling of a large part of the pro¬
duction of the factory ho visited upper
Broadway. He had been absent less
than four years, but there had boon
some great changes. Landmarks had
disappeared, new hotels had sprung
up, the centre of life and gaiety had
moved half a mile northward, a new
crop of people seemed to have come
to New York. Bellwether saw only
strange faces In resorts where- once
he knew everybody. Me was startled
once when a man came forward and
greeted him with a "Well, If this isn't
old Billy Bellwether! Where In thai
world did you drop from?"
There were more of the old-timers

left than Bellwether realized, but they
had been crowded into the rear by the
newcomers.

Bellwether did not find Broadway so
alluring as In former days. The shows
did not Intercut him as much as btforc,
and the caravansaries aid not seem
the same. He did not know it, but ho
and not Broadway had changed the
most. Ho felt no regrets when he left
New York the next day. Possibly the
fact, that he soon was to be married
had uoniefhlng to do with It. No one
he saw on stage, on street or in splon-
dld hotels In New York had hajf the
charm for him that the girl In that
West Virginia town possessed.

It Is more than ten years since Bell¬
wether married. He comes to New
York occasionally now, for his busi¬
ness demands his presence hero at
Intervals. His business progress" has
been amazing. That modest factory
which he started has grown and grown
and grown. To-day It occupies a
ground space 580 feet by 210 and Is
ff/e stories high. It employs. 1,800.

operatives. The grade of goods manu¬
factured has been ratseil Mendlly. Now
only silk goods are made. The Bell¬
wether plant Is one of the largest In
that line In America.
As If he was not making enough

money oult of nocks, a clever man sug¬
gested to Bellwether a few years ago
that there was a tine opportunity to
make profit by manufacturing silk
gloves. Mr. Bellwether was Impressed,
and put a considerable amount of
money Into such an enterprise. Its suc¬
cess was more astonishing even than
that of the socks concern, for the very
next season silk gloves became a crane,
and have remained so ever since, ow¬
ing largely to the Introducing of the
shield to the finger tips that makes the
glove reasonably durable. The glove
concern made 300 per cent, profit Itt
first year.
Strange man is William Bellwether.

The last time he was in New York lw
had such of his old cronies as he could
Rather to dinner with him. He was at
ex<iul3lte In dress and manner as ever.
The gray In his hair lends an added
air of distinction to him. But he wai
not the same Bellwether. They
felt that.

After he had departed.very early,
Indeed, for Broadway, hut late for th<
present-day Bellwether.one of th«
party blurted out: "Well, what do you
think of him? He says h> can't bear
to be out of bed after in o'clock. And
he has an Income of $17 5.000 a year. He
never had thought of a dollar In lbs
old days, but he was telling me to-day
that he has purchased thousands 01
acres of land somewhere In that God¬
forsaken country he lives In. and ho
has brought a forester over from Ger¬
many to take care of it. He has been
putting out from 300.000 to 500,00C
trees a year, spruce, wh'te pine and
the like, that mature In twenty oi
twenty-five years. He Intends to plant
from 3.000.000 to 5,000,000 before he
stops. The land has been selected be¬
cause it is distant from a railroad and
the danger from fire Is minimized. Now,
wKy do you suppose he is doing this?
He tells me he has made provision and
has set aside the money to have this
work carried on to completion so that
in case his boys develop the same
streak of folly that he displayed in
hl6 salad days, and blow in all the
money he leaves them, they'll have a
new fortune In this forest awaiting
them when they come to their senses."
(Copyright, 1911, by Richard Splllane.l

BETTER THAN SPANKING
Spanking does not euro children of

bed-wetting. There is a constitutional
cause for this irouhle. Mrs. M. Sum¬
mers, Box W. Notre Dame. Ind., will
send tree to any mother her successful
home treatment, with full Instructions.
Send no money hut write to-day If
your children tr.otihle you In this way.
Don't blame the child; the chances are
It can't help It. This treatment also
cures adults and aged people troubled
with urine difficulties by day or night

Nine tinu in ten when the liver i* right tt*stomach and bowels are right.
CARTER'S LITTLE
LIVER PILLS
gently hut firmly com-^
Sei a Iszy liver to
o its duty.
Cures Con¬

stipation,
Indiges¬
tion,
Sick
Headache, and Distress after Eating.

Small Pill, Small Dose, Small, PriceGenuine mutbe« Signature
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